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OuK SICK/ OPENS IN R0CKS8RIP6E.ENGLANP, A SMALL RURAL fOMMUNIT/ NOT FAR FROM P0VEF.5IR. 
CyKlLWNILt/,ALEAPIN6BKm5HFHysiCH»T,HASBEtN WORKING LATE IN HIS LABORATOR/. NOW HE 
15 FACEP WITH THE PROBLEM OF GETTING HOME BEFORE THE THREATENING STORM-CLOUP5 

UNLEASH A TORRENT OF RAIN... 

STRANGE, HOW SUPPENlY 
those aoucs APPEARED/ 
I KEMEMBEK LOOKING OUT OF 
THE WINPOW TWENTy MINUTES 
AI50 ANP (J . THtSKY 
WAS CHAR* 




$0 BENTLEY TRUDGES THE HALF 
MILE TOWARP HIS HOME .SUPPENLY, 
AN UGLY AHP TERRIFYING VISAGE 
EMERGES FROM THE CLOUDS/ 





SUDDENLY THE FOLDS OF THE NET 
ENCIRCLE BENTLEY.' HE FIGHTS 
DESPERATELY AS HE IS LIFTED 
HIGH INTO SPACE, HIS SCREAMS 
LOST AMID THE DEAFENING FURY 
OF THE THUNDER. 




Within a few hours, inspector 
cuve haversham of scotlanp 
yarp amp an assistant are on 
the scene, investigating the 
disappearance of the renowned 
scientist... 



... his housekeeper savs he 
phoned her from the 
laboratory at z a.m., 
anp saip he'p be 
home shortly/ j well, from 
the looks of 
things, he never 




YES. .CON\E ON, PERKINS, WE'RE 
GOING SACK TO LOMPON .' THERE'S 
NO LONGER ANY NEEP FOR US 
TO BE PETAINEP HERE... ANP 
THERE'S SOMETHING I WANT TO 
CHECK IN MY HOME LIBRARY/ 




PERKINS. HAVE 
yOU NOTICEPA 
STRANGE SMELL 
IN THE AIR? 
IT'S OZONE 
-BURNT AIR .' 
ORPINARY 
OXXGEN 
5MELL5 
LIKE THAT 
WHEN AN 
ELECTRIC 
SPARK PASSES 
THROUGH IT/ 



\ THAT'S \ 
\UNPERSTANP\ 



THAT'S 
UNPERSTANP- 
ABLE, SIR.' 
THERE WAS 
AN ELECTRIC^ 
STORM IN 
THIS AREA 
LAST NIGHT/ 






YES. BUT THE 
OPOR IS TOO 
STRONG FOR 
MERELY ONE 
LIGHTNING 
BOLT.' ANP* 
IT'S LASTEP 
TOO LONG/ 



BY GEORGE, \ 
YOU'RE ) 

ABSOLUTELY L 
RIGHT, SIR.' 
'ANP THE OPOR 
IS ONLY IN THIS 
ONE SPOT' 




A FEW HOURS LATER... 



I WAS RIGHT. 1 1 KNEW I 
REMEMBEREP REAPING 
AgOUT THIS BEFORE.' BUT 
I PON'T AMNP TELLING 
YOU- THE VERY THOUGHT 
OF IT IS... FRIGHTENING! 



HERE IS AN ACCOUNT FROM 
ANCIENT GREEK WRITINGS -ABOUT 
FAMOUS PEOPLE P/SAPPEARlNG 
INTO THIN AIR.' THE GREEKS 
THOUGHT THAT THE GOV ZEUS 
CANiE POWN TO EARTH TO TAKE 
SOME FAMOUS MORTAL UP TO 
MOUNT OLYMPUS/ ANP THESE 
k_ MEN ALL PISAPPEAREP 
PURING STORMS,' 




HERE'S ANOTHER ACCOUNT FROM THE MIPPLE AGES/ 
SAME SITUATION - BUT HERE THE PEOPLE 
BELIEVEP IT WAS THE t?E VIL WHO SNATCHEP 
UP THE FAMOUS MEN — BECAUSE OF THE 
SMELL OF"FIRE ANP BRIMESTONE " THAT 
ALWAYS CLUNG TO THE AREA AFTERWARP. 
PERKINS -IT ALL APPS UP/ 




I'M AFRAlP I PON'T 

see what ail this 
mas to po with the 
pisappearance of 
sircyril- 

PERKINS,, 
'THERE APE WEIRP 
ANP POWERFUL 
FORCES AT WORK 
IN THIS WORLP> ANP 
A /MAN 15 A FOOL 
TO EITHER PENY OR 
IGNORE THEM. I 
TELL YOU THIS WAS 
NOT ANORPINARY 
KlPNAPPlNG 




pon'T you see-' a 

SuPPEN SfOKM - A 
FAMOUS MAN VANISHES 
INTO SPACE .'.'ALL THAT 
REMAINS IS THE STRONG, 
UNNATURAL OPOR OF 
OZONE f THE PATTERNS 
COMPLETE.' IT'S 
HAPPENED BEFORE - 
ANP NEITHER THE MEN 
Otf THEIR BOPIE5 
WEZEEVER SEEN 
AGAIN,' 



WELL, I MUST MOVE 
ON.' I'VE A REPORT TO 
FILE AT THE YARP/ 
I'LL BE BACK IN AN 
HOUR OR SO, PERKINS! 
STAY HERE — WE'LL 
PISCUSS THE CASE 
FURTHER WHEN I 
RETURN / 

' RIGHTO 
SPECTOR.' 



A HALF HOUR LATEg 45 
INSPECTOR HAvERSHAM 

ceossBs wAi&gioo Benxse... 




PRAT THE LUCK/ IT'S 
GETTING SO PARK - 
LOOKS LIKE A BAP 
STORM IS BREWING.' 



1 



EXCUSE ME, SIR.' 
I SEEM TO HAVE 

LOST MY BEARINGS! 
COULP YOU PlRECT 
ME TO THE 

MAYFLOWER 
HOTEL? 




CERTAINLY/ 1 SAY- I 
RECOGNIZE YOU/ YOU'RE 
JACK BARLOW, THE 
FAMOUS AMERICAN 
JAVELIN THROWER 
ARENT YOU? 




SUPPENLY, A TERRIBLE SHAPE EM ERSES FROM 
THE CLOUPS - ANP THE NET IS CAST ONCE MORE... 




ALL RIGHT, FISHERMAN 
LIFT AWAY.' I'LL 
WAGER YOU NEVER 
PICKEP UP A 
HITCH- HIKER. 
BEFORE .' 




Hanging, grimly to the net. 
havershan\ is holstep up up... 
into the swirl/no mist.' then 
he loses consciousness... 



fflHEN HE REVIVES, HE IS 
LYING, ON A CO/SAL SURFACE - 
NEAR THE AMERICAN ATHLETE... 




HELLO, THERE ! I THOUGHT FOR 
A MOMENT YOU WERE PFAD/ 
WE TOOK A PRETTY BAP 
FALL WHEN THAT... THING... , 
SHOOK US OUT OP THE NET/ 




WELL IF THIS 
15 CLYMPUS, 

THEN I'M A 
SAPLV 

P/SILLUSIONEP 
MAN/ 



% 



OLYMPUS T 
HARPLX. IT 
SEEMS TO BE 
MORE OF A 
TROPICA L 
ISLANP- BUT A 
STRANGE ONE . 
LOOK AT THOSE 
BLACK CLOU PS 
SURROUNPING 
US ON ALL 
SIP6S ' 



--"'." 



THERE SEEMS TO \ WELL, I'M > 
BE SMOKE COMING- 1 NOT SURE 
FROM OVER vSOF ANYTHING- 

THERE/ PERHAPS \ EXCEPT THAT 



WE'LL FINP 
OTHERS - IN 
FACT I'M 
SURE OF IT/ 



/THIS IS ALL 
yA CREAM 

ANP I'LL WAKE 
UP ANY MINUTE 



I WISH IT WERE AS SIMPLE 
AS THAT- BUT I'M AFRAlP 
IT'S NOT/ OH, HERE WE ARE.' 
JUST AS I THOUGHT- THERE 
ARE OTHERS.' COME Of*. 
LET'S GO DOWN ANP MEET 
THEM -WHOEVER THEY ARE/ 




WELCOME- LATEST VICTIMS.' 
WELCOME TO THE ISLAND 
OP LOST SOULS 



%&* 






I BEG YOUR PARPON - 
BUT YOU'RE SIR 
CYRIL BENTLEY, AREN'T 
you? I KNEW IP 
HHP YOU HEW/ 



well, how po you 
PO, SIR.' you're AN 
ENGLISHMAN, OBVIOUSLY 

anp from My Own 

HAPPy TO 




AS A MATTER OP FACT ] SO IT'S TRUE THAT 
I'M FROM SOOTLAND _^ SCOTlANP VARP 
YARP.' I WAS 
INVESTIGATING- YOUR. 
PISAPPEARANCE WHEN 
I RAN INTO... THE 



FISHERMAN, so 

HERE I AM 




ALWAYS PO£S FINP 
ITS MAN.' BUT IT 
SEEMS yOU'VE GONE 
TO EXTREMES EH? 



SIR.' 



>OU SEEM TO \MY PEAR 
BE TAKING THIS... JFELLOW, 
"APVENTURE" /WHAT ELSE 

CALMLY IF I Y~IS THERE TO 
MAY SAY SO, J PO 7 WE ARE 

TO STAY ON THIS 
IS I ANP FOREVER, 
NEVER TO PIE... 
NEVER TO GROW 
OLP... PRISONER 
SUBJECTS OF THE 
FISHERMAN OF 
/ 



HI 



SPACE, 



Si 

ink'- 



you SEE, THE FISHERMAN ISA 
FREAK OF NATURE, A CREATURE 
OF THE SWIRLING GASSES OF 
SPACE. HE WAS CREATED 
ACCIPENTALLY PURING PRE- 
HISTORIC TIMES. THIS ISLANP. 
TOO, IS AN UNNATURAL ONE, 
SURROUNPEP BY A CONTINUOUS 
STORM CENTER THAT SOMEHOW 
CREATED AN IMMORTAL ZONE . 
NOTHING HERE NEVER OlES! 



1 NONE . BELIEVE ME, I HAVE 

LOOKED. THE SWIRLING STORM 

'THAT CONSTANTLY SURROUNPS 

THE ISLANP CREATES A SUCTION. 

NO BOATCOULP GET THROUGH. IN 

FACT MANY BOATS FROM 

OUTSIPE HAVE BEEN SUCKEP 

IN ANP PASHEP TO BITS 

AGAINST THE REEF/ 





THE OTHERS TELL MB THE 
MONSTER IS VERY SENSITIVE 
ABOUT HIS APPEARANCE.' 
BECOMING BORED WITH HIS 
MISERABLE IMMORTALITY, HE 
LONG AGO STARTEP SNATCHING 
THE LEAPING BRAINS ANP 
BRAWN OF EACH PERIOP OF 
HISTORY TO SERVE AS HIS 
SUBJECTS ON THIS 
PEATHLESS ISLE.' 



THE FISHERMAN LIVES 
IN THE CENTER OF THE 
VOLCANO, IN THE HOT 
GASSES OF THE CRATER 
HE ONLY EMERGES TO 
GET OTHER. .."SUBJECTS." 



HOLP ON.' I'VE GOT 
AN IPEA , SIR CYRIL .' 
YOU MENTIONED 
SMASHED SHIPS . 
PERHAPS WE 
COULP FIND A 
USABLE RADIO 
AMONG THEM ' 



< 




NO.' I'VE THOUGHT OF THAT, BUT 
WE COULP NEVER GET A RAPIO 
SIGNAL THROUGH THOSE 
CLOUDS AROUNP THE ISLANP.^ 
TOO MUCH 

STATI C f PERHAPS -BUT 

ELECTRICITY// WE COULP SENP 
SIGNALS OVER 
THEM - IF WE RAN 
AN AERIAL UP THE 
SlPE OF THAT 
VOLCANO .'CO-ME ON.' 




Several humored miles away, 
a small island is being 
readied for atomic bomb 
tests. suddenly a radioman 
interrupts the planning.. 




A SMASHEP FT BOAT SuPPLieS 
THEM WITH THE RADIO EOUlPM&NT 
THEY NEED. THEN... 



Latex.. 



NOW TO FINP THAT 
AMERICAN.' A 
JAVELIN- THROWER 

IS JUST WHAT THE 
POCTOR ORPEREP.' 



COOP THROW/ THAT 
PlP IT.' TME SPAR 15 
STUCK IN THE VOLCANIC 
ASH. THIS AERIAL 
MI&HT PO THE TRICK 
AT THAT / TRY iff 




IN A FEW MOMENTS, THE 
TERRIBLE STORY OF THE 
SECRET ISLAND OF LOST 
SOULS IS OUT... 



GENTLEMEN, THIS IS NO HOAX.' 
I KNOW SIR C/RIL BENTLE/ 
PERSONALLy— ANP THAT IS 
PEPlNlTELy HIM . I KNOW IT 
SOUNPS FANTASTIC, BUT IMA 
CONVINCE? THAT THIS 
FISHERMAN OF 
SPACE DOES 
EXIST ANP MUST 
BE DESTROYED.' 



WO, THAT WOULC BE IMPOSSIBLE.' 
REMEMBER OUIZ PEOPLE ARE 
ALL PRISONERS ON THAT 
ISLANP. THERE IS ANOTHER 
WAY, THOUGH. HAVE TWO 
BOMBERS REAPlEP IMMEPIATEL/ 
ANP FILL THE 30N\B BAYS 
Wl TH 5 ODIUM IODIDE . . . 




/N A FEW MOMENTS THE BOMBERS LIFT GRACEFULLY FROM THE RUNWAY 



I HOPE youR 
ESTIMATE 
OF THE MONSTERS 
CHEMICAL. 
COMPOSITION 
IS CORRECT, 
PR. CRANPELL/, 



IT'S A LONG 
CHANCE — 
BUT WE'VE 
GOT JO 
TAKE IT. 





IT WAS A FANTASTIC 
STROKE OF LUCK TO 
REACH My COLLEAGUE, 
PR.CRANPELL. HE MAS A 
BOLD PLAN -BUT IT 
MIGHT WORK AT 
THAI.' 



Anp in a FEW MINUTES... 
5*3 



PILOT TO BOMBARDIER! 

OKAy, OBBRY/ THERE'S 

yOUR TARGET/ PROP THAT 
/ 




But the fisherman of space has hearp 
the planes, anp furious, swirls upv/arp 
to catch them in his net... 



SUPPENLY, HE RUNS INTO THE SWIRL OF SNOW- 
UKE CHEMICALS, FROM THE PLANES ABOVE HIM/ 





My GOSH / LOOK AT HIM / 
HE'S REACTING TO THAT 
DRY-/CE JU5TLIKE AN 
ORPINARy MOISTURE - 
FILLED CUMULUS 
CLOUD/ HE'S 
STARTING TO 
DISSOLVE IN RAIN.' 




THIS IS FANTASTIC.' 
NOW EVEN THE 
SURROUNPING 
CLOUPS HAVE 
CAU6HT THE 
CONDENSATION.' 
WHAT'S HAPPENING 



SIMPLE .'THIS IS SCIENTIFIC 
RAIN, PROPUCEP ON A HISH 
LEVEL / THE PR/ ICE COOLS 
THE CLOUPS SUPPENLy... THE 
MOISTURE CONPESES... ANP 
IT RAINS/ THE FISHERMAN 
1 IS MADE OF CLOUDS ' 
HE'S RAINING HIMSELF 
TO DESTRUCTION.- 



,— - 



//V A FEW MINUTES -IT IS ALL OVER.' THE 
STORMS THAT SURROUNDED THE ISLAND, 
TOGETHER WITH THE FISHERMAN OF SPACE 
ARE ALL GONE... 



WHAT HAPPEN EJ7 
TO THE MEN OF 
THE OTHER AGES? 



T*. 




WHEN THE STORM CLOUPS 
DISAPPEAREP, THE ISLANP 
RETURNED TO NORMAL. 
THOSE WHO LIVED ON 
'SORROWED TIME" HAVE 
GONE TO DUST... ANP TO 
THEIR FINAL PEACE . IT 
TOOK A TRICK OF MODERN 
SCIENCE TO FINISH THE 
FISHERMAN OF SPACE. 
OH. HERE COMES OUR., 
RESCUE PARTY/ 



%iftJ- 




In the murky pepths of the pacific ocean, a 
strange mechanical monster chugs its way 
through the fantastic reaches of the sea bottom.' 





THE PILOT OF THIS OPP MACHINE IS PAN 
VICKERSON, MARINE EXPLOKSR. 



SUPPENLV-: 





HELLO, SURPACE CONTACT? PAN VICKERSON 
REPORTING. HELLO.' HCLLOf... NO ANSWER' 
THAT'S CUEER' <TAN'T KAISE THEM AT 
ALL.' WHAT'S 
WRONG UP 
THERE ? 




7W£ UNDERSEA EXPLORER TAKE S SwC« 
HAZARPS IN HIS STRiPE. SOON AFTER, HOW- 
EVER, HE BECOMES AWARE OF THE FIRST 
OMINOUS INKLIN& OF A GRIM MYSTERY / 




YES, A RECEPTION AWAITS THE MARINE COLUMBUS' 
A V&XY STRANGB DECEPTION.' 




LATER. 





SPEEPING AROUNP EARTH, PAN'S WORST FEARS 
ARE REALIZED/ 



every art 

ON EARTH THE 
SAME.' THE 
POISON GAS GOT 

EVERysopy.' THE 

WHOLE WORLP 
S A VAST, 
SILENT TOMB/ 



AFTER LANDING, PANS MINP STAGSERS AS HE 
REALIZES IT WAS MORE THAN A MERE WAR.. 



fir 




NOT A LIVING SOUL ANYWHERE/ 
BUT I CAN'T FLY TO ALL CORNERS 
OP THE EARTH/ RAPIO IS 
THE ANSWER' 



^ 



liWltflTlDioTl 
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A\ ETERNITY OF SILENCE PASSES THEN THE 
FINAL FEARFUL TRUTH BLASTS OVER HIM / 




MINUTES LATER PAN \ICKERSON'S ROCKET 
SHIP IS 2COMIN& WESTWARD.. . 



SHORTLY AFTERWARD, AT THE TFPRAN CITY MUSEUM 




MISS- WRISTON HCW 
FORTUNATE YOU'RE 
-TILL ALIVC.' HOW 
PIP VOU SURVIVE 
THE POISON <SAS ? 



1 
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I WAS EXAMINING THAT ANCIENT 
TIME CAPSULE WHEN THE GAS 
"CLOUP SPKEAP.'I HAP TO MAKE THIS 
ROOM AIRTIGHT TO PREVENT THE ASEP 
MANUSCRIPTS IN THE CAPSULE PROM PlS- 
INTEGKATING UNTIL I SPRAVEP THEM WITH 
PLASTIC FILM . NATURALL1, I WORE A 

SAS MASK TO BREATHE/ * 




WAIT A MINUTE' ) BECAUSE I STARTEP IT, THAT'S 
HOW PIP YOU J HOW/ WE ONLY INTENPEP TO 
SURVIVE THE \ WIPE OUT TERRAN CITY BUT THE 
GAS ATTACK? J POISONOUS VAPORS GOT OUT OF 
'CONTROL ANP COVEREP THE WHOLE 
EARTH . OP COURSE, ME ANP MY BOYS 
WERE SAFE . WE TOOK 
PRECAUTIONS. 



(WE HEaRP ABOUT A SECRET CHAMBER 
UNDER THE M.U5EUAV "THE GREATEST 
TREASURE ON EARTH/" THE GIRL SAYS. 
THAT'S WHAT WE FIGURED. NOW LEAD 
THE WAY, CHUM5.' 




S ^\ 



s 



V 




Betty and pan are porcep to lead the way cown into 
the vast subterranean chambers beneath the museum... 



THIS IS OUR CHANCE TO ESCAPE A 
THEY'RE SO EXCITEP, THEY'VE I 
FORGOTTEN US COMPLETELY/ / 




BEYONP THIS POOR WE'LL 
FINP THE SECRET THAT 
HAS BEEN GUAKPEP 50 
CAREFULLY FOR CENTURIES ' 



STOP STALLIN', 
BOSS /TURN THE 
HANPLE ANP 
LET'S &O IN.' 




SuPPENLY-AS THE G ANGST EIZ LEADER. OPENS 
THE POOR ' 




THE POOR MUST HAVE BEEN 
BOOBY- TRAPPEP.' SHEP 
RANKIN ANP HIS MEN WERE 
PESTROYEP By THEIR OWN 
GREEP--BY THE VERY 
TREASURE THEy SOUGHT 
SO PESPEPATELy/ 




IT'S UTTERLV FANTASTIC.' HUMAN FORMS 
-, PRE5FRVEP LIKE MUMMIES ' 



• LIKI thisv^_ 

'- \N ANCIENT PEEP FREEZE' 
THE COLP HAP NO CHANCE 
TO ESCAPE FROM | 

THIS SOLIP HOCK |,|/ 
FOR A THOUSANP 
yEARS.' BRRRR ' 





WHY THESE ARE ALL YOUNG KIPS.' 
BOyS ANP GIRLS .' BUT WHY PIP 
THE ANCIENTS OF THE ZO™ 
CENTURV HIPE THESE gOPiE'> 
IN SUCH A PERFECT STATF 
OP PRESERVATION 1 




PAN GETS A STARTLING ANSWER.- 




WITH THE BOY'S HELP, PAN AND BETTY HASTILY REVIVE 
THE OTHERS ANP HEAR THEIR AMAZING STORY... 



...OH, THOSE WARS WERE TERRIBLE! BUILDINGS 
FALLING, PEOPLE GETTING KILLEP. I WAS 50 
AFRAID. BUT THEN A NICE OLD MAN TOOK ME TO 

A DARK PLACE. THESE OTHER KIDS WERE THERE'. 
THEM HE PUT US TO SLEEP. YOU WOKE US UP 




WHAT A STRANGE ANP WONDERFUL TWIST OF 
FATE ! THE ATOMIC WARS DID NOT END /MANKIND 
AS THE SCIENTISTS FEARED, AND THE KIDS WERE 
FORGOTTEN HERE/ BUT 
THE HUMAN RACE 
FROM EXTINCTION 
AFTER ALL . LITTL 
PIP THAT SAGE 
KNOW HOW 
IMPORTANT 
HIS WORK 
WAS/ 



,THE WORLD IS OURS.' AND 
i SOMEDAY THESE CHILDREN 
(GROW UP 



$ 



W\ 



■i 



THEY WILL SAVE /AND RULE ,,\ 
THE ENTIRE Kj 
WORLD,' 



GEE/ YOU /MEAN 
WILL ; EVERYBODY 

ELSE IS D-PEADT 



mi 



Un 
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yES,JOHNNy/BUT 
DON'T yOU WORRY.' 
FORTUNATELY DAN 
AND I ARE HERE 
AND WE'LL SEE 
THAT YOU CHILDREN 
ARE WELL TAKEN 
CARE OF.' 



ELY 



I 



U" 



THE BANP OF YOUNGSTERS MARCH FORTH - THE 
NEW HOPE OF THE HUMAN RACE! 



YE5, THE WORLD WA<5 
DESTROYED BY GREED JOHNNY. 

MAN, WITH HIS OVER- 
POWERING AMBITION, ALMOST 
SUCCEEDED IN DESTROYING 



A 



HIMSELF/ 



i«# 
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BUT THIS IS A NEW BEGINNING FOR ALL OF US, BETTY. 
/ THESE CHILDREN ARE DEDICATED TO THE FUTURE/ 
AND, YOU'RE RIGHT, YOU AND ME, WE'LL DEVOTE OUR 
LIVES TO THEM/ WE'LL WORK TO BUILP A CLEAN, 
NEW WORLD BASED ON FREEDOM 
AND REAL PEACE/ MAVBE 
THIS TIME EARTH 
PEOPLE WILL SUCCEED! 



<\ 
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"It's Willie Thompson," the guard said to Ward- 
en Jeans. 

Jeans braced himself. He knew Thompson, too 
well. A reckless, arrogant lifer, his one interest was 
in stirring up trouble. "What now?" the warden 
asked. 

"Nothing serious! It's his birthday. He wants 
permission to buy extra cigarettes and snacks for 
the boys at his table!" 

"His birthday — ?" The warden stopped short. 
He hadn't told anyone that it was his own birth- 
day, too; he hated the celebration and the fuss. 
But within him, he couldn't help feeling that the 
day was something special. Odd that Willie 
Thompson should feel it, too. 

Jeans rose. "It's okay. I'll tell him myself. I've 
been meaning to talk to him!" 

Thompson looked up from his cot but didn't 
move as the warden came in. The prisoner's hair 
was unkempt, his face unshaven. Only his eyes 
seemed alive, with a burning blaze of murder and 
hatred. 

"H'lo, warden!" he muttered insolently. "Sorry 
I can't get up. It's my leg. Always gets bad in wet 
weather." 

"Hurt it?" Jeans asked. Having lived and used 
guns as casually as handkerchiefs, many of the 
convicts still suffered from old wounds. 

"Yeah, but not the way you think! I broke it 
going downhill on a sled — when I was a kid!" 

Willie's voice was flat and monotonous. Still his 
words made the warden quiver. For they made him 
remember another episode: an icy hill . . . children 
pulling their red-and-vellow sleds . . . and then. 
tuddenly. a blinding stab of pain that had twitted 
and paralyzed his shoulder for months. 

"Reallv?" the warden said at last. "Funny! 
I fell off a sled, too. when I was a kid! And bv ih«= 
way. I hear it's your birthday." 

"Yeah! Thirty-nine! Ain't it a scream, keeping 
track, in this hole? Must be a habit. My mother 
started it!" 

"She did?" 

"You bet! I still remember the -"dimmer I was 
twelve! The old lady was pretty sick, and we were 
in the country! There weren't even any other kids! 
But came my birthday — " 

She got out of bed. and made you a party. 



anyway 



Now it wj« Willie's turn to be surprised. "How 'd 



you know?" 

But Jeans couldn't answer. He couldn't tell this 
killer that he, too, had been away on his twelfth 
birthday — it might have been the same day! — 
and that his mother, suffering from the illness that 
later took her life, had smiled her weak, brave 
smile, and insisted that only the party mattered. 

"Mothers are like that! . . . Well, Thompson, 
about those cigarettes and things — it's all right! 
I'll send over a carton myself!" 

He was glad to leave the cell. Somehow, the 
thought of Willie Thompson, born, perhaps, at the 
very same moment as he had been and leading a 
life so strangely similar to his own. made his skin 
crawl. But he couldn't forget, and an hour later, 
in spite of himself, he was rummaging through the 
files for the records on Willie Thompson. 

He shouldn't have. For each word, each line, was 
one more link binding their destinies. Jeans could 
hardly believe his eyes, but. as though hypnotized, 
he read on. Measles . . . scarlet fever . . . nearsight- 
edness . . . the parents dying young ... the frequent 
short trips away from home . . . almost to the day 
. . . the time spent with grandparents, or at school. 

Jeans slammed the cabinet shut. "It's nothing!" 
he told himself. "It doesn't mean a thing! Just a 
lot of coincidences!" 

But he couldn't forget Thompson, or keep away 
I ruin him. And the more they talked together, the 
more it seemed that their lives were incredible 
echoes of each other, as if they'd been planned 
by the same chart. Thompson might have been his 
twin brother! 

Like that time they were talking about girls. It 
«as visitors' day,' and most of the mrn were ex- 
nted and cheerful, encouraged by the small gifts 
ftom. and the kind word* of. their sweetheart 

nr WIVC5. 

"It makes a man wish he was married! " Wdbf 
burst out. 

"Ever consider it?" 

"Sure — " he paused. "Only she wouldn't have 
me! She was cute, too, a red-head — " 

But Jeans wasn't listening. His mind raced back 
back to Mary Gordon, and the day she'd said 
no! That's when he'd decided to take up criminol- 
ogy, to forget his own troubles in the troubles of 
others. 

Willie was still talking. "That's when I pulled 
my first job . . after we broke up. I was too upset 



tn work steady, and anyway, nothing; mattered 
any more." 

So that was how Fate had brought them on the 
opposite sides of the law! Just one wrong turn, 
and he, Jeans, might have been a second Thomp- 
son. And with it all, they'd ended up in the same 
place! 

Jeans' brain was in a whirl as he left. He'd heard 
of such things, of powers that govern men, of des- 
tinies that can twist a life like a paper straw. But, 
he couldn't, he wouldn't believe it. 

"It's just coincidence," he grumbled to himself. 
"Probably all the prisoners have been jilted — or 
fallen off sleds." 

A week later, he stopped pretending. It was the 
morning he woke up with that throbbing pain over 
one eye — and his fingers too numb to hold a razor. 
When two aspirins didn't help, he managed to call 
the prison doctor. 

He waited a long time foi the doctor's von r 
"Hello?" 

"Hello! This is Jeans' Listen—" 

"Can I call you back, warden? I've got a patient 
now — Willie Thompson!" 

Jeans knew the doctor's next words before they 
came. 

"It's a headache!" the voice was saying. "Mi- 
graine, a very rare sort. Splitting pain over one 
eye, and a numbness of the fingers! I've studied 
it in books, but this is the first case I've ever 
seen!" 

JMtM couldn't control Ins shaking hand. There 
was onl\ one hope — one must have caught it from 
the other. 

"Is 'it contagious?" His voice Faltered. 

"Oh, no! And very rare — as I said!" 

Jeans slammed down the receiver. 

WhatdiditnttlB? IUv hadil happened? Whai 
esc ape was there? Why, WHY had destiny chained 
him to Willie Thompson' There was no use bab 
bEng "edincide'nee " The word had becom<= empty 
as a broken shell. He had to face the facts— and 
the facts were that he and Thompson shared one 
life, as irrevocably as if they were one person. The 
thought pounded in his throbbing brain. 

If only there were someone to whom he could 
talk! But . . . who? How could a mature, respon- 
sible man confess to a blind superstition that any 
fool would laugh at? No, the answer, if there were 
an answer, lay between himself and Willie 
Thompson. 

But he never learned it. Three days later, armed 

with a pair of scissors picked up m the infirmary, 

Willie Thompson Furaprd. 



Within minutes, a special meeting was called. 
Jeans sat at his desk; with him were the guards, 
two Washington detectives, and the lieutenant- 
governor. 

"A deadly killer is loose!" the lieutenant-gov- 
ernor was saying, "and we must get him back." 

Jeans nodded. And then a detective spoke. 
"Dead or alive!" 

DEAD! The word crashed in Jeans' brain like 
the crack of a gun. Not dead, he wanted to scream! 
Because if Thompson died — his mind couldn't 
finish the thought. 

But Thompson would not die. He, Jeans, would 
make sure of that. Slowly, he turned to the group. 
"I'd like to go after Thompson myself!" 

And Jeans picked up the killer's trail. A second- 
hand clothes-dealer supplied the first tip; a wait- 
ress near the railroad yards, the second. And just 
before dawn, two day* after Thompson had es- 
caped, Jeans caught up with him . . . heading for 
the 5:18 fast freight. 

Fortunately, he saw Thompson first. Crouching, 
he dashed across the yard to the train embank- 
ment, 100 feet away. 

Then, with his revolver lifted, he turned upon 
Willie: "Stop!" 

The convict only ran faster. The 5:18 was due 
in another minute. 

"Stop, Thompson! You're throwing away your 
life. You haven't a chance!" 

No answer. 

"Thompson! I'll — s I unit!" 

But the RgCihg man didn't even Falter. In the 
distance, Jeans heard the roar of the 5:18. Slowly, 
he aimed the gun. 

But his arm froze in mid-air. Whar if he ■•■•//■- 
itity, superstitions' It would b* ItBfcide to kill 
Thompson' He couldn't do it 1 Hft'd miss— claim it 
tt IS .jn accident' . 

Sttl! it was no u.?e Warder] l«ans. in r" r5 '!" nf 
a killer u bo had to be stopped at all cost?, couldn't 
hesitate now. Even if it meant one extra life. 

Deliberately, gritting his teeth, he took aim and 
fired. 

He caught one glimpse of Thompson, staggering 
and then crashing to the ground — 

And then it happened. The recoil of Jeans gun 
caught him off guard. He swerved, tried to balance 
— and toppled off the embankment. Too late for 
the 5:18 to stop. 

The papers called Jeans' death a dreadful acci- 
dent. Maybe it was. Oi was n destiny . . . tying 
him to Willie Thompson in death, as it had in life. 
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This Christmas be one of the 
many lucky boys to get a set of 
realistic Lionel Trains. Here's 
how — start now by .getting this 
thrilling, fun-filled 36-page 
Lionel catalogue in full color. 
It's complete with trains t acces- 
sories and track layout ideas. 
Show the trains you want to 
dad, maA . . everybody. Send 
coupon for catalogue, plus a 



TIN 

PUIU 

COLOR 

MUtOAROS 




Vfk" double-faced phonograph 
record* of steam train and 
Diesel sound effects. Plus 10 
full*cofor realistic billboards. 
Do it now, see Lionel Trains — 
world's finest for over 50 years 
— in the catalogue, hear them in 
action on this wonderful record. 
Write for this big special offer 
now, .or see catalogue at your 
dealer's. 



9 Plays nn all 7H RPM phtrnographs except some 
fixe J spindle />r automatic changers. 

LIONEL TftAINS, Post Office t»«65 
Madison Savor* Sfatian, Now York, N. Y, 

I enclose 25*. Flaaie send m* special Lionel Train catalogue 
offer, poifagei pxvpoid. 
1. The new 36-page full-color Lionel catalogue. 
2. The new 5\/'i" double-faced record of whiitlei, bclU, railroad tevnd 
effect* and Dietel horn*, 
3, 10 full-color miniature billboard*. 
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W-WE'RE DONE FOR.' HE LL 

RIP THIS THING APART LIKE 
AN EGG-SHELL ' 



TAMPERING WITH TlfAE 
IS A PANGEROUS THING... 
BUT WE STILL HAVE 
ONE CHANCE- 



f/O Be ABLE TO TRAVEL 
WTO THE PAST TO PILLAGE 
ANP ROB WITH 30WCENWRY 
WEAPONS SEEMED TO BE 
THE MOST FOOL -PROOF 
SYSTEM OF CRIME EVER 
PEVISEP/ 

ANP YET, FREP McCANN 
HAP OVERLOOKEP ONE 
THINS! T/MB MOVES 
IN REGULAR WAVES, ANP 
EVENTUALLY EVERY MAN 
MUST COMPLETE... 

rieCijcle tfPw* 





& 



"k*fc&£. 



''*0§ 



IWW* 



ln jfciai i l L s g 



liiiham in 



THE AFTERNOON CALA\ OF 'HE MINNESOTA WOODS 
WAS SHATTERED 8* THE SOUNP OF FRED McCANNS 
RACK- MOT&R AHP TOO-LOUP RAr\ > &ENLY, 
■WcCANH FROWNEP ANC 




ANP NOW, r«l THREE OttOCK 

NEWS' fTFr, McCANN, £ONVICTEC> 
tft'NMAN, ESCAPE!? THIS 
MOENING PfiOM THE 
STATE PRISON. HE IS 
SELIEVEP HEAPING 
NORTH IN GREEN 
SEPAN. HE IS 
AK/WEP WITH -■ 



EVEN AT THE GREAT SPEEP AT 
WHICH HE WAS GOING ANP THE 
SUPPENNESS OF THE MAN'S 
APPEARANCE IN THE ROAP, 
McCANN MIGHT HAVE STOPPEP, 
HAP NOT HIS REFLEXES BEEN 
FROZEN BY WHAT HE SAW/ 



THE FOOL/ WHAT'S 
THE MATTER. W-- WH- 
WHY... H-HE... LOOKS 
LIKE ME.' I'M GOING 
TO HIT HIM .' I CAN'T 






BUT, SAX IP HE LOOKS 
ENOUGH LIKE ME FOR 
ME TO THINK SO, MAYBE 
HE'LL POOL THE COPS INTO 
THINKING HE'S ME WHEN 
THEy FINP HIS BOOYj... 
AT LEAST LONG ENOUGH 
FOR ME TO SLIP OVER. 
THE BORPER. 1 



KILLING THIS GUY BY 
ACCIPENT MIGHT BE MY 
LUCKY BREAK.' I LL-- 
'/ wh^t'S THAT 





THE NOISE 15 COMING 
Ff?OM THAT STf?ANSE 

LOOKING MACHINE 

OVER THERE!.. HUH.' 
MAySE THIS Guy I RAN 

OVER WASN'T ALONE? 
WHAT If SOMEBODY 

SAW ME RUN 






WHEN McCANN RECOVERED ENOUGH FROM THE SHOCK 
OF THE STRANGE SERIES OF EVENTS TO Think. 
CLEARLY, THE STORY TOLD 8> THE CREATURES 
FROM THE DISTANT WORLD BEGAN TO PENETRATE... 




WE CAME TO EARTH IN OVZ NEW 
TIME-SPACE AtACHlNE, A PEVICE 
THAT SYNCHRONIZES ITSELF WITH 

VIBRATIONS OF PAST ANP 
FUTURE EVENTS SUT COME, 
5INCE yOU ARE THE FIRST 
EARTHMAN WE HAVE MET. 
WE WILL SHOW YOU ' 



SEE HOW 5IMPLE THIS 
IS TO OPERATE / I JUST 
SET THE PIALS TO THE 
TIME OF THE EARLY PAYS 
OF YOUR. WORLP, FOR EXAMPLE 
ONE MILLION YEARS 
AGO TODAY ! 



Hey/ what 

THE — 




BEFORE McCANN CAN STOP THE C£A/TAU#/AN, TH6 
P'AL >S SBT ANP... ^^^g^zr- 




OH-H-H... WHAT 
HAPPENED ? 



behold/ you 

are now in what 
your geologists 
call prehistoric 

TIMES' . 

♦*»1 




WOW/ yOU ALPHA I OF COURSE, THE 
CENTAURIANS ARE ALL S. TIME- SPACE 
RIGHT.' THAT CRATE OF ] /MACHINE CAN DO 
YOURS REALLY WORKS' J 





LOOK! PURE GOLD/ 

T'S WORTH A FORTUNE/ SAY 

HELP ME .SET SOME MORE AND 

WE'LL LOAD UP THE MACHINE.' 




OH YEAH? 
SUPPOSE 
I TAKE 
WHAT I 
M**WT*WHAT 
DO >OU THiNk. 
i-r- uiAT > 



you CANNOT 
THREATEN 
EARTH-MAN. yOU. 

OH!.' 



WHAT IS , I SAW A PICTURE 

THAT ^,OF ONE IN A 
MONSTER? V MUSEUM ONCE .' 
~-> \TS ATYRANNO- 
SAURUS, THE MOST 
MURDEROUS ANIMAL 
THAT EVER WALKED 
TH£ FACE OF nil 
f ARTH ' ,. 




MAYBE I 
CAN KILL 
HIM' 




THE SULLET5 J-JUSr ) WE MUST RUN FOR. 
BOUNCE OFF IT.' J IT.' QUICKLY/ BACK 
■^\TO THE MACHINE/ 




HE'S AFTER. 



RUN/ 




HELP/ DON'T 
LET HIM 
GET ME/ 




WE WILL NOT 
LEAVE YOU.' YOU 
AfZE QUIZ FRIEND/ 










WITH THE WHIRRING SOUHP THE TIME- SPACE 
MACHINE FAPEO FROM THE AGE OF PRE- 
HISTORIC MONSTERS ANP REAPPEAREP IN THE 
PRESENT! IT WAS HARP TO SAY WHO WAS THE 
MORE SURPRISEP BY THIS MAGIC- LIKE FEAT OF 
SCIENCE -FRED McCANN OR THE TYRANNOSAURUS ' 



WHERE f . 
WHERE } 



~) 



!*US 



fear not; earth aa an . WE 

BACK WHERE WE 
STARTED. IF you DOUBT IT N. 
CUTSIPE . IN PACT WE 
TEN MINUTES EARLIER 
THAN WHEN WE STARTED 
OUT,' 



I 
ARE 



YOU'RE R'SHT. IT'S ONLY 
TEN MINUTES TO THREE. 
AND I P/DN'T GET HERE 
UNTIL THREE O'CLOCK/ 

HAW.' HAW.' THAT'S A GOOD 
ONE.' IMAGINE.' >OU CAN SURE 
PO TRICKS WITH THIS GADGET,' 



«# 



&&£>> 



A3 




NOW THAT yOU HAVE SEEN OUR 
MACHINE, WILL YOU TAKE US 
TO yOUR GREAT EARTH 
SCIENTISTS SO WE CAN 
SHARE OUR INVENTION with 
THEM * THIS MACHINE IS SO 
REMARKABLE, IT SHOULP 
BELONG TO THE UNIVERSE! 



Y-YOU WANT TO 
SHARE THIS /MACHINE 
WITH THE WHOLE 
WORLD 





WHAT ARE YOU POING ' 

we ace your friends 
FRARRrRRRr... 



\ I'VE GOT TO 
. )KILL you' 

y- -Ahe t/me- space 

/ /MACHINE MUST BE 
MINE .. ANr MINE 

ALONE! , 




/VOTH/HO CAN STOP ME 

NOW ! HA. HA! OF ALL THE 

PLE ON THIS PLANET TO SUN 
INTO, THESE ALPHA CENTAURIANJ 
HAP TO MEET ME ! ME.'. HA HA f 
WITH THIS MACHINE, THE RICHES 
OF THE UNIVERSE WILL BELONC- 
TO FRED MCCANN ' 





McCANN BECAME SO ENGROSSED, HE PIP NOT SEE 
THE GREEN SEPAN BEARING POWN UPON HIM... 



OH, I SEE NOW '/ MY CAR ISN'T GONE! IT 
HASN'T GOT HERE YET f WHEN WE CAME 
BACK FRON\ OUR TRIP INTO THE PAST WE WERE 
tO MINUTES EARLY. IT IS ONE MINUTE TO 

THREE NOW, ANP I PIPN'T (SET 

HERE UNTIL THREE O'CLOCK J THE FOOL ' 
SHARP.' HA! HA! , — "WHAT'S THE 



MATTER W-WH-WHY. 



H-HE... LOOKS LIKE ME/ I'M 

GOING TO HIT HIM 

1 CAN'T STOP/ 





FREP MCCANN WAS 
LOOKING AT HIS OWN 
CORPSE. 'IN FACT HE 
HAP JUST KILLED HIM ■ 
SELF FOR THE SECOND 
TIME! HE HAD THOUGHT 
TO MASTER TIME...HE 
HAP TRIED TO COMPEL 
IT TO BECOME A 
WEAPON FOR HIS OWN 
SELFISH SCHEMES. BUT 
THE ONE THING HE DIP 
NOT PLAN ON- THE 
ONE THING HE DID 
NOT KNOW- WAS THAT 
IN T/ME, EVERYONE 
MUST EVENTUALLY 
COMPLETE HIS- 

£?eATHCYCie. f 



» t 



Br. Tom Rogers 

PfltOA Ptychelef i*t 






THEY'VE FOULOWEP ME 
MERE, QOC, BUT THEV 
WONT 6ET ME,' LET ME 
A AT tft.'Xtt StfOrV - £M/ 
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Areata* Tafcin? Action Mm Dr. Tom Bogota Fight s Crime In 

Read Itf^ 

See It 
HappenI 

No. 3 

Now On 

Sale! 



LISTEN TO MS, 
LARRY/ THE 
TMINS-S YOU 
SEE DON'T 
f^\ EVEN BXISTS 



/ 
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/ 
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What closely -guarded secret 
of his past made Larry Baker 
go berserk on his parole day? 
Where does his fiancee, Ellen 
Courtney, fit into the confusing 
puzzle? How can OR. TOM 
ROGERS meet this startling 
challenge and effect 



THE HAUNTING CURE! 
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Rctio* 1 
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The Man Who Wanted To Die I 
The First Round I 

£jEtd W e Public Enemy I 

Fingerprinting A Bullet! 



tnttoducWI 

The Padre 
in 
Feet Of Clay 

Two teen-age boys have 
fallen under the power- 
ful influence of evil Frank 
Purdyl Can THE PADRE 
exert his force for good 
in time to avert certain 
tragedy? 




Wholesome Reading 

Foi the Entire Family 



Ziff-Davis Publish big Company 




At Newsstands Everywhere — 10* 
By Subscription — 12 issues for $1,20 



3SI Madison Avenue, New York 17/ N. Y, 



IT WA5 A 5TRAN6E TIN/ SWOP, TH£ KlNP OF" PLACE YOU WOUIP VASS A THOUSAND 
TIMES ANP NEVER NOTICE. /ET, ONCE ITS THRESHOLP WA5 £f?OSSEP, IT WAS LIKE 
ENTERlNGr A PIFFERENT WORLP. PO /Oil PARE TO COME WITH US TO HEAf? ANT7 
SEE THE CHILLlNCr STOR/ BEHlNP THE ... 




£4 7"/ ONE EVENING IN 
THE MANSION OF OLP 
JEREMIAH BlANSHAZP... 

I'VE PA/WPEREP 
you TOO MUCH 
AS IT 15. 
PONAlP- BUT 

this is the 
ehp! i refuse 
to pav another 
penny for your 
sambuno pebt5 

CO rOu HEAR? 
NOT ONE 
PENNY. 



TWENTY MINUTES CATER, AS THE BBOOPiNG YOUN& 
MAN WALKS THE PESEP.TED STREETS AN UGLY PLAN 
BEGINS TO TAKE SHAPE . . . 




Without fubthex hesitation, oonalp 
enters the shop.. . 



NOW HERE'S ONE. I'M 
ESPECIALLY FOND Of. 
IN ITS OWN OUIET 
WAV IT'S A SHOCKER. 
YOU MIGHT SPRING 
IT ON AN OLD 
FRIEND SOME 
EVENING-- PROVIDING 
THERE'S NOTHING 
WRONG WITH HIS , 
HEART OF COURSE/ 





IS THAT YOU. DONALP? 
WHAT DO YOU WANT? 
PONALD- WH? DON'T 
yOU ANSWER ME* 





HE'S PEAD ALL RIGHT.' 
BUT THAT SCREAM IS 
BRINGING- THE SERVANTS. 
I -MUSTN'T LET THEM 
FIND ME WITH THIS 
MASK ON. 







And when the poucb arrive... 



j SAY... 
IT POES 
LOOK 
LIKE A 

.MASK.' 




QuiCKL r Tn£ 0£T£CTiv£ /?//>$ Tfl£ MASK f*E£ Bur... 





And as the patrol car. 
takes donald away... 

are you reallx \ of course. 
going to look not. that 
for that old 6uy who 
man he claims /says he's 
was in the /slansharp 
crowp* «- / "s off his 

I'M 
GOING 
HOME TO 
6BDJ 




WT« £ 



QlESS THAN FIFTY YEARS 
AGO, ON A BLEAK NORTH 
CAROLINA BEACH, TWO 
BROTHERS ACCOMPLISHED 
A FEAT MEN HAD DREAMED 
OF FOR THOUSANDS OF 
SEARS... 




t/ES, THAT WAS ORVILLE AND WILBUR WRIGHT'S TEST OF THEIR 
FLYING MACHINE AT KITTY HAWK, NORTH CAROLINA, ON DEC. I ? 1903 
—THE FIRST FLIGHT OF A HEAVIER-THAN-AIR CRAFT IN HISTORY/ 



/S)N JULY 25, 19 09. BLERlOT A 
^FRENCHMAN, PILOTED HIS TINY 
MONOPLANE ACROSS THE ENGLISH 
CHANNEL. 




(/HE FEARS 
OF ENGLISH- 
MEN WERE 
TO BE 
REALIZED 
DURING THE 
TERRIBLE 
NAZI 
BLITZES 

OF 
WORLD 
WARZT 



IT'S HORRIBLE.' THE AIRPLANE 

WAS INVENTED LESS THAN FORTY 

VEARS AGO— AND ALREADY IT'S 

THE MOST DESTRUCTIVE WEAPON 

/WAN EVER INVENTED/ 




Ia/hilE PEOPLE ALL OVER THE WORLD DESPAIRED 
BECAUSE OF THE DESTRUCTION CAUSED BY AIRCRAFT, 
THE FLYING MACHINE ALSO MADE CONTRIBUTIONS TO 
PEACEFUL LIVING. 




i v '-" 



NEW FIELDS OF 
EXPLORATION 



4* rjl 

VAST AID 
TO SCIENTIFIC 
UNDERSTANDING 
OF UPPER SPHCE. 



TODAY WITH ROCKET AND JET-PROPULSION WELL 
ADVANCED, SCIENCE IS CONSTANTLY LEARNING 
MORE ABOUT THE EXTREMES OF UPPER SPACES, 
THROUGH INSTRUMENTS CARRIED BY THE 
ROCKET S THEMSELVES... 1 1 the hata ,m -m.«; \ 
/"cylinder cut loose FROM THE 

( ROCKET MAY ADVANCE OUR KNOW- 
_A LEDGE OF OUTER SPACE BY 20 




On less 

THAN A 
HALF-CENTURY, 
PLANE SPEEDS 
HAVE INCREASED 
FROM 40 MILES 
PER HOUR TO 
AS HIGH AS 
IZOO! IF THE 
SAME RATIO 

CAN BE 
MAINTAINED 
IN THE NEXT 
SO YEARSJHE 
MYSTERIES OF 
INTER-PLANET- 
ARY REGIONS 
MAY BE 
SOLVED AND 
MEN MAY 
LAND ON MARS 
AND VENUS! 





36-P1ECE 
ELECTRIC WORK KIT 



1001 Uses for Home, Workshop, Farm and Factory 



Never Before— Never Again 
a Value Like This 

QfouAeed 



VOtt'M Mi* W*1 WAT* ?« Uff THt*t HAH* ACCI*S©*HI Wt 

#iU»*l«C .CtlANiNC ■ PllLUNC • §U*r IIMOVINC •CjMNO'MG -fOMl^Nfl 
*IUU1NG* Will MutmhG ■ 1ANOINC * WA>»NC ■ |M*tflNi#*0 * *MAii»G MINI 




Try For 10 Days In Your Own Home 
On Our No -Risk Examination Offer! 

See #er yowneff fcow MST afirf EA$F 
Hrif ^M42fWG £UCT«JC WORK KIT 
mabJn feu to do fhote foicfl /«Li 



ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, Dipt. 9835 
1227 Loyola Ave., Chicago 26, Illinois 

Gentlemen: Send me the J6-r»i«co fclecrric Work Kit. com* 

rete 4i ihown. CO.D. et your tpeciel LOW PRICE q! «nly 
J4.95 plus C.O.D. poitoqe choral. I rrmst be delighted in 
every w« y Qt I cen return Kit within 10 doyi for full refund, 

I 



I 



h*«l 



I 
I 

|, few* _ >'-•— > 



SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 

Tnia it fee U< timt lM* W-pUco Elacirlc Work lit bo* 
mi b**n ortared by ui lor •*»• LOW PRICE ©I ealy 
I14.fi. Yow mutt b« «nti/«ty totubod ami **'« U U ih# 
q-*at value »• r*pr*i*n( »i lo b# Of jou coo rttu/m ibt 
kit within 10 dayi let tutl rotund. 
ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, 122J teieb. Chfcafe J*, IN. 



Hfir". l?»* Q%ftmtt\iiuif ut m bfol'lJOO f« y«u ** owni **** kiftd 
til Lklrif Drill Wmk Kit you'vo dt«r*v* **r (»d • -I - p-irr- 
n>*<ty dollar* b*kt# wlui you might a-iiirutrily #*ji«'l »** P*y 
lot *t«r* * l|u»1ily outfit YuiTH br dHifht*d w«»h th* -»*y 
M «i„ I* gtectfi? Wort Kil cl « iOul u*r* yfHvrm» 

You It b* tiftiwjed to tt-c Kow umilctv n* arcr*%or* P" ** 
enable you lo •otomaiieally i o ripl»»a ©»*• job ail** »noihot-« 
with ihr wkimi i>i #*%* and **ci!l Nu man rsn at! tint w far 
vithvut ibis injriy ptirpu *• Elf..' nit Dull Kti Y»» *"■»« 
tsoufowivra »-*ll nnd "I H»w »hiab|e lot pvmhuif, bufftue 
■!.arfi*»u»i hoBdftdt uj huu^alwld it*im* Trm marvelous it** 
♦•wa-*av*f n prwuit'fi boili ihrounhout ol Mur4*#*i i;uii- 
ri> H — ti i^ity covered with * *nti/n ^i,»i<r.',r« ind i% 
dtr-i.itr* L»bvratonw jppfovnj Cumpiai*. «#»)r -lu-f-llw* 
llklimctieni »ra im.iudfcd »r*th r*«r> hti 



AODlfil 



tiVRMt Set yours While Supply lasts! 

The« KlH *58 90 *•** «« *"•« Ber^dSn Offer »o 
HUSH YOUK ORDER on rhi Hendy C^tifjOrt I^daiyL 




OPDiNARy CLAY 




T: SALT WATS/? 



I AY ANP SALT WATER CONTAIN THE RAW MATERIALS FOR THE LIGHTWEIGHT METALS THE 

FUTURE DEMANDS* 




^ffBS, FROM COMMON 

VOL AY AND SEA WATER 
ALUMINUM AND MAGNESIUM 
THE LIGHTEST, STRONGEST 
METALS IN EXISTENCE CAN. 

BE EXTRACTED. 




DURALUMIN 
AN ALLOY OF 
ALUMINUM; 
COPPER AND 
MAGNESIUM, 
(S AS STRONG 
AS STB£L,BU7 
WEIGHS ONLY 
A TH/RD 
AS MUCH. 



DO YOU REALIZE X NOT ONLV 

THE DURALUMIN *LOQR- ) THAT, DURAL- 



UMIN DOESN'T / BETTER. 



< 



ING ON THIS BRIDGE 

MEANS THE WHOLE ~"X RUST AWAV, 
FRAMING AMP SUPPORTS } OR NEED 
CAN 3t BUILT MUCH / A PAINT 
LIGHTER? 



^HE CHART SHOWS 
THAT ALUMINUM 
WEIGHS ONLY ONE- 
THIRD AS MUCH AS 
/RON, ANP AAAGNESHM 
WEIGHS ONLY TWO' 
THIRDS AS MUCH AS 

fn ALUMINUM* 

HIS REMARKABLE AS PURAL- 

1/MtNUM IS, A NEW ALLOY] CALLED 755 1$ EVEN 
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JOB 
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USiNG THIS 



755 IN THE UPPER W\HG 
SPA3S SEDUCES A B-295 
WEIGHT 400 POUNDS/ 



JL 



*=u 




mm: 



fZjETALS LIKE THESE WILL SOLVE MANY OF THE PVOSLEMb 
*^OF THE FAST ADVANCING SPACE AGE' HUGE INTER- 
PLANETARY ROCKETS MUST BE LIGHT AND OF GREAT 

STRENGTH. 



Besides great strength and lightness, 
^alloys such as 7ss can withstand 
the rapid temperature changes encoun- 
tered tn flights to outer space 





'RHAPS THESE METALS W/LL ENABLE MAN 
TO REACH OTHER PLANETS^ AND TO UNCOCK 
THE SECRETS OF AS YET UNDISCOVERED AND 
EVEN STRONGER ANP LIGHTER A-UTERIALS. 
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